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	1. Black Mesa Inbound

_BLACK MESA RESEARCH FACILITY, NEW MEXICO, 8:45 A.M_

A young man sat among multiple scientists working around the facility at the Central Transit Hub, watching everyone with the expression of nervousness. This young man's name was Gordon Freeman, a 27 year old graduate at MiT and an employee in the department of Anomalous Materials. The reason why this young man was so nervous was due to the fact that he was late for an important experiment.

In the past few weeks, the Facility had been researching on one of their newest discoveries of a border world, dubbed **Xen**. Freeman was surprised by this discovery, and was somewhat happy as humans were not the only form of intelligent life in the universe, which was a rather cold and dark theory. However, Freeman, in awe of discovering another world, realized that being late for such an experiment could jeopardize his career at Black Mesa. After all, he had just recently been awarded the 'Employee of the Month' award.

As Freeman looked at the track, awaiting the arrival of his tram, a scientist, reading a newspaper published by Black Mesa itself, questioned Gordon. Freeman quickly darted his view towards the scientist.

"Weren't you supposed to be at the lab…" , The scientist paused, pulling down his right sleeve and looking at his watch, "… Half an hour ago?", He looked back at Freeman, who tried to respond, but ended up stuttering his words.

"Well, I-uh, erm…" Freeman couldn't get a reasonable explanation for his lateness, although it was very clear that no one in his dormitory woke him up when he was supposed to arrive. As Freeman came up with his explanation, he heard a voice over the announcement system make a statement: _TRAM #12 HAS ARRIVED. HEADING TO LOCATIONS: SECTOR C TEST LABS, SECTOR E COMPLEX, AND SECTOR F RESEARCH LABS. PLEASE BOARD IF YOU ARE TO WORK IN THESE LABORATORIES._

Freeman got off of his seat very quickly and walked towards the tram, waving at the questioning scientist with an exaggerated smile. The tram door closed as Freeman entered and began heading towards the announced destinations. Freeman sighed and sat down on a seat in the tram, pulling out his MP3 player and putting on his headphones. _Dive_, by an electric artist known as **Tycho**, began playing, calming Freeman down and giving him the feeling that today will be a good day. He began tapping his feet to the rhythm of the song, and looking onwards as the tram slowly made its way to the test labs.

As the tram was moving, Freeman noticed a security guard locked out of the _Security Officer Central Station_, making Freeman chuckle a bit.

"Heh, guess I'm not the only person that's late." He said to himself, before looking on to the main course. As the music continued on, Freeman laid back on his seat and closed his eyes, taking a nap as he was still tired.

As Freeman drifted off into sleep, his thoughts were filled with darkness. Vague, white figures appearing in the distance, not looking human at all. A green light flashed and overpowered the darkness, before fading, allowing the dark to return. Soon after, a figure appeared once again, this time, a human figure. This person was wearing a blue suit, tie, and was holding a briefcase. He appeared to be a pale, middle aged man as well. He walked forwards into Freeman's vision, before speaking and saying a sentence that would be chilling to Freeman…

"Prepare… For unforeseen consequences…" He spoke, with a smirk. Freeman's eyes popped open, and he jolted forward from his seat, panting from what he just witnessed. He looked around, realizing that he fell asleep and that he simply had a bad dream. He removed his headphones and turned off his MP3 player and stood up, trying to remember what had happened in the dream.

"Prepare… For…?" He tried to remember, those chilling words causing him to feel fear and shock. Who was that man anyway? He had never seen him before in his entire life. Was he just Freeman's version of the Grim Reaper, or was there a bigger game to be known? Freeman calmed down and looked out of the tram windows, noticing that he had arrived at the Sector C test labs. Freeman wiped off his lab coat, straightened his tie, and sighed. _I should just forget about that dream… It's harmless, anyways., _he thought to himself.

Freeman walked in front of the tram doors, watching as the Security Guard walked towards the tram. The officer stepped in front of the tram door, and entered a code that would allow Freeman to exit.

"Morning, Mr. Freeman," He greeted him, "… Looks like you're running late." The officer placed his left arm out sideways, allowing Gordon to exit.

The two walked towards a giant steel door, Freeman placing his hands in his pockets as he was waiting for the officer to open the door.

"So… How's Barney doing? I heard his bar tab's caught up with him, probably why he's been so scarce around these parts." The officer laughed a bit, entering a code into the keypad that would allow Freeman to enter the lab.

"He's doing fine. He still owes me that beer, though." He responded to the officer with a slight smile. The officer nodded and pointed at Freeman with the expression of '_you're the man'. _Freeman smiled and fixed his glasses while the officer at the entrance station went to open the door for him. The officer darted his view back to Freeman, noticing that he had cut his ponytail off.

"Aw, man. You cut the ponytail…" He said to himself, entering a command on the computer and watching multiple camera angles on the facility. "Sellout…" He said under his breath, though it was barely audible enough for Freeman. Freeman was a little insulted, but wasn't going to let it ruin his day, after all…

He's got enough to worry about for the day.


	2. Anomalous Materials

Freeman entered the room, one scientist was monitoring various screens on a wall, one was reading a newspaper, and one was assisting a security officer in an incident that happened earlier. "Hey, guys. What's going on?" Freeman slowly approached the two at the desk, the security officer browsing through various errors on the PC. _Okay, no one seems mad, maybe if I just keep it cool, no one will notice that I'm late. _

The officer turned to Freeman's direction, grabbing some papers and tapping them on the desk, neatly placing them in order, "Hey, Dr. Freeman. Earlier today, we had a system crash and lots of our stuff have been reacting wildly and stuff… They also mentioned that they were having some problems in the test chamber, but they cleared that up, I think. They also told me for you to head on down there as soon as you got here, so get a move on, man." The officer returned to restoring the system to its original self. "Uhh…. I'll get to it." Freeman lightly responded, walking down the hall to the right.

Freeman was making his way to the locker room, to equip the H.E.V suit required to participate in the experiment. Walking down the hall, Freeman came across two scientist talking about the upcoming experiment, fear could be heard one of their voices. "That isn't a reasonable setting for the Anti-Mass Spectrometer.. It's beyond safety settings." The younger and shorter scientist worried, thinking a malfunction could occur. "Don't worry, nothing will go wrong, Dr. Russ." The other scientist replied, not showing any fear or worry. "W-what's going on here, what's wrong about the setting?" Freeman curiously approached the two, wondering what may happen if the Anti-Mass Spectrometer's level is set above 80. "Nothing you need to worry about, Gordon. Now, get your H.E.V suit on and hurry to the Test Chamber." The two scientists then resumed their private conversation.

Freeman entered a cafeteria, only having two scientists and a security officer in the room. "Hey, Gordon." The officer leaning on one of the vending machines greeted him. "Hello." Freeman said walking to one of the vending machines. "Huh….. I do feel tired, maybe I could use a Sprite." Freeman said pulling out a nickel. "Sorry for being nosy, but weren't you supposed to be in the Test Chamber, Gordon?" A scientist using the other vending machine asked. "Yeah, I know, I'll be down there soon…" Gordon placed the nickel in the slot, and pressed the button located at the top-right to receive his sprite. "Sorry, Gordon. Those haven't been working for a few days." A female scientist reading a newspaper notified Gordon. "Wow…. Should've told me sooner…." Freeman muttered under his breath, walking out of the cafeteria.

"Hey, champ! Let me get you something!" The officer spoke once again, pointing at the microwave. "Huh? Oh sweet, some noodles." "Actually, it's a casserole, but have at it." The officer replied. Freeman pressed the STOP button and took out the casserole, which he , however, the dish was still cold, so Freeman put it back in the microwave and set it for 2:40, but as soon as the process of heating it up started, the dish-top blew off and the casserole was ruined. "Oh dear lord…. Dr. Magnusson isn't going to be very happy." The female scientist stated. "Wait, that was his?" Freeman found out, giving the officer an upset look. "Sorry bro, how about I buy you a beer after the experiment?" The officer insisted. "Sure, I guess." Freeman then head back on his way to the locker room, which was just behind the cafeteria. Walking down the hall, Freeman came across the steel door, which lifted up and allowed him access to the lockers.

"Alright… Now to get my Hazard suit on and get to the Test Chamber fast." Freeman walked towards his locker, pulling it towards his direction. Freeman hung up his lab coat and closed his locker, walking to the room on the left. "Well, looks like mine is in perfec- Uh, wait…. Where the hell is my HELMET? Oh c'mon, this is the 3rd time someone took my freaking helmet!" Freeman noticed. Freeman pressed the button which triggered access to the center H.E.V carrier, Freeman then walked up to the carrier and touched the H.E.V suit, automatically attaching itself to him within a matter of seconds. _Just got to love the feel of the H.E.V suit, but the one thing I hate about it is…. _Freeman's thought was suddenly interrupted by a sting on the back of his neck, which was actually the inhibitor chip of the suit, allowing visual access to the user's life status and power vulnerability. "It's a pretty cool feature though, being able to see your heart power through your eyes, kind of annoying at first but people get used to it…" Freeman said to himself, exiting the locker room.

Walking down the halls gave that feeling of awkwardness, as it was particularly quiet at that time of day. Freeman came across a glass door, before looking to the security officer and giving him a nod, to which the officer opened the glass door through the retinal scanner. Freeman walked through, accessing the dual hallway, which lead to the same path. _Wait… Oh yeah, I have this funny little memory where I had just started working here, so when I came across these two paths…_ Gordon then started walking to the right path. _I was confused on which I should go through, then it turns out, they both lead to the same path. _Freeman walked towards the elevator shaft, and pressed the button to the left to open the door in front of him. Walking to the elevator, Gordon pressed the down button on the elevator, and the elevator slowly made its way down.

Freeman slowly looked down at the next entrance by looking off the edge of the elevator. "I could just jump down there right now, but I don't think these things have shock absorbers, that, or I'll get broken legs." Freeman exclaimed. The elevator arrived to Freeman's destination, and Freeman exited the elevator, walking through a pair of glass doors and through to the other hallway. Many scientists were checking the stability for many electronics, as the experiment could cause some of their technology to go defunct.

Freeman was slowly approaching the Test Chamber, as he just had to take one more elevator and would be there. Freeman entered the dark hallway lighted up by damp green lamps on the ceiling, Freeman entered the control room. "Ah, Dr. Freeman is here." An elderly scientist sitting on one of the chairs noticed. "We just sent the sample down to the Test Chamber, Dr. Freeman." The younger scientist to Freeman's right said. "What about the Anti-Mass Spectrometer, what is it set too?" Freeman asked, remembering the conversation between two scientists earlier. "We boosted the Anti-Mass Spectrometer to 105 percent, bit of a gamble but we made it through that." The scientist replied. "The Administrator is very concerned that we a conclusive analysis of today's sample. I gather he went to some lengths to get it." The man at readying the experiment stated. "They're waiting for you, Gordon, in the Test Chamber." One of the more disappointed scientist urged Gordon to get to the Test Chamber.

Walking straight to the elevator shaft, Freeman came across two friends of his, Dr. Eli Vance and Dr. Issac Kleiner, "Ah! Dr. Freeman! Are you ready for the experiment?" Kleiner asked. "Of course, Dr. Kleiner." Freeman nicely responded. "Me and Izzy have been making some preparations for the experiment, so that this thing can go as smoo-" Vance was cut off by a small explosion within their equipment, possibly caused by the Anti-Mass Spectrometer's high setting. "What the blazes? This was not supposed to happen!" Kleiner added, Freeman stepped up to the technology and used the flashlight on his suit to check out the problem. "Woah, that doesn't look good." Freeman noted. "Gordon, we can handle this, you can go on." Vance told Gordon.

Freeman walked to the elevator shaft and entered the elevator, closing his eyes just to avoid the discomfort of the spinning elevator. Freeman walked down the hall once again, and was greeted by a security officer at a desk right beside the airlock of the Test Chamber. "Hey, Dr. Freeman, we've been waiting on you all morning. I'll let you in, hang on a second. Oh yeah, two scientists are in the airlock, they'll give you a briefing or something before the experiment begins." The officer exclaimed while typing the access code for the airlock. "All right then." Freeman said entering through the doorway and to the airlock.

"Ah, Dr. Freeman is here, Robert." A young man right in front of the steel door told his comrade. "I'm afraid we'll be deviating a bit from standard analysis procedures today, Gordon." The other scientist checking the stability levels started walking towards Gordon and his comrade. "Yes, yes….. But, with good reason. This is a rare opportunity for us, and this is the purest sample yet." The scientist replied. "We should also note that this is potentially the most unstable, Dr. Fisher." The young man straightened his tie, his expression showed the feeling of nervousness. "What are you going on about? Gordon can handle this, if he follows standard insertion procedures." Dr. Fisher responded. "This is starting to remind of the conversation between those two scientists earlier.." Freeman silently whispered. "I don't know how you can say that Dr. Fisher, although, I will admit, that the possibility of a Resonance Cascade is highly unlikely, I just remain uncomfortable with-" The young man was suddenly cut off by Fisher, who seems to have been slightly annoyed by the young man. "Gordon does **NOT** need to hear all of this, he is a highly trained professional. We have assured the administrator that nothing will go wrong." Fisher complimented Gordon. "Ah, you're right….. Gordon, we have complete confidence in you." _Hell yeah, you do. _Freeman said within his thoughts. "Let's let him in now." Fisher said walking to the retinal scanner to the right, as the young man went to the left.

The large steel door in front of Freeman opened, allowing the H.E.V suited scientist to begin the experiment. "Ahem, testing, testing." One of the scientists in the control room tested the microphone, so that they could go over the experiment step by step with Gordon. "Everything seems to be under control, Dr. Freeman. My colleague will now go over the procedure with you Gordon, good luck." The man let another scientist take over, as the scientist would be monitoring the controls of the Anti-Mass Spectrometer and would not be able to keep in contact with Gordon during the experiment. "All right, Gordon. Your suit should keep you comfortable throughout the events of this experiment. The specimen should be delivered in a few minutes, if you could be nice and climb up, and start the rotors, we could begin the experiment." The scientist asked Gordon. Freeman walked towards the ladder and climbed up to the higher catwalk, activating the rotors right after, the rotors began to spin at a slow pace, but then started spinning at high speeds. "Thank you Gordon, we can take it from here."

"Power to stage emitters in three… two….. one…" The scientist monitoring the process of the Anti-Mass Spectrometer said slowly. In a quick flash, a golden beam started shooting downwards, the three orbs around the rotors began shooting quick beams at it, giving it more power. _Wow, that looks…. Cool, wow, the sound of the rotors is pretty much putting me to sleep. _Freeman thought. "I'm seeing predictable phase arrays…" The scientist in the control room told Gordon. "Stage two emitters… Activating now." As soon as the scientist spoke, three metal orbs floating around the rotors and began started shooting golden beams towards the direction of the crystal within the slot of the Anti-Mass spectrometer.

"Gordon, we cannot predict how long the system can operate at this system, nor how long the reading will take. Please work as quickly as you can." The scientist reminded Gordon. "Uh.. it's probably not a problem.. probably.. but I'm showing a small discrepancy in.. well, no, it's well within acceptable bounds again. Sustaining sequence." The scientist controlling the levels of the Spectrometer exclaimed. Freeman just stood on the catwalk and waited for the delivery of the specimen, which has apparently taken quite a while.

"I've been notified that the sample is ready for you, Gordon. Just look to the delivery system for the specimen." The scientist notified Freeman, soon after, Freeman head towards the ladder and climbed down, and walked towards the delivery system. The metal cage around slowly went down, the red-flashing lights on the edges stopped blinking, and there it was, the specimen. Freeman went to the carrier part of the sample and started pushing it to the slot, "Standard insertion procedures, Gordon." Freeman kept on pushing, "W-what the hell is he doing in there!?" A scientist that Freeman never heard came into the room, unknown to what was happening, Freeman stopped pushing. "Uh…. Guys? Who was that?" Freeman asked. "Nothing you need to worry about, Gordon. Just insert the carrier into the slot and we're done for the day." The scientist earlier replied. Freeman kept on pushing, but, however, as soon as the sample touched the golden beam, a green flash happened, the beam crackling out of control.

"What the he- Gordon! Get away from the-!" A scientist shouted. "What the hell!? What did I do!?" Freeman yelled, falling back and not believing what was before his own eyes. "Shutting down! Shuttin- Wait…. It's not shutting down!" The scientist was unable to control the chaos happening around him. Pieces of the ceiling falling, the catwalk being blown up, Gordon was terrified. "Shit! Shit! Let me OUT!" Freeman ran to the giant steel door, begging to be let free and run away from all this chaos. "Freeman, don't worry, we-" The scientist was cut short however, but a green beam shooting into the control room, causing a massive explosion. Freeman didn't stop banging on the door, eventually falling to his knees. The green beam suddenly struck him, then everything went black.

Gordon was back to where he was, in front of the Spectrometer. "Fuck! We shouldn't have done this!_ WE'RE BAD PEOPLE!"_ Gordon screamed, unable to handle the thought of dying. The green beam struck him once again, teleporting him to… An alien world. "W… What the fuck…." Freeman couldn't believe it, aliens, they were real. These aliens had tentacles for a mount, and were large and about the size of a lion, Freeman was shocked. Freeman was teleported again, however, he was surrounded by 4 humanoid aliens, who then closed in on him, he was teleported out of there in the nick of time, back to the Test Chamber. Gordon landed back in the Test Chamber, however, a powerful and devastating green beam struck him in the throat, destroying his vocals. Freeman cried out in pain, as a large amount of blood was spat out of his throat, Freeman couldn't handle the situation, falling to the ground, blacking out.

The Resonance Cascade had actually happened.

* * *

><p><strong>AUTHOR'S NOTE:<strong>

_And then the World went to hell basically, now, the language is going to get more more intense now, there's going to be a large amount of swearing or cursing happening after this chapter, so if you're underage, then watch out._

_~RushingZ_


End file.
